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took these girls for eight dollars a month "when they can pay it". Often there would be weeks when they could not pay a cent. He explained that if a girl were fortunate enough to get in a chorus or ballet at the opera or at a theatre, she was never paid during rehearsals, which often took weeks. He said he gave keys to those who danced or sang in cheap places and told them when they were not on duty he would expect them home early. When I asked how early he said: " Well, never kter than one o'clock."
Our tour of the second floor finished, we rejoined Madame in the tiny sitting room where about twenty of their "girls" were assembled. Most of them were painted and manicured and artificial-looking. Their clothes were cheap and shoddy. The one really natural feminine instinct that had survived their unnatural lives was the love for the fat baby. He was handed from one to the other as the piece de resistance of the frugal tea which was served. Amid "oh's" and "ah's" they told me: "He comes to tea with us every afternoon, and we just adore him." If my impression of the girls was disappointing, my admiration for the minister and his wife was genuine and unbounded. I wish I could have added another figure to the cheque I sent him later to help him carry on.
Leaving this mean quarter of the city we drove home through the beautiful Pkce de la Concorde and up the Champs Elys^es, flanked on either side with ugly cannon captured from Germany. Turning into the Rue de Mon-ceau, where gendarmes constantly marched back and forth, we entered the precincts of our palace through a gate guarded by a sentry box of blue, red and white. The great gate slammed behind us, and we were in the house, and attended up the great sweep of the stairs by liveried lackeys to the second floor. If only some of the cost of this sort of useless attention could be diverted to those who stand in need of the necessary things of life, this would be a better world.